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Turnd POETand ASTROLOGER. 


Lanetsand Aſpects Iwill ſour 22 
And cauſe the Signs to own my 


By making ſome, the reſt devour. { 
Gemini, Cancer, I will toſs 


* 

On Horns of Artes, and Taurus, 
Leo, Virgo, Sagitarius, 
Libra, Piſces, and Aquarius, 
With Scorpio, ſhall each be torn 
Like Ivy Leaves, from Tree in Morn, 
By that He-Goat, old Capricorn. 

Saturn and Mars, ] will affront 
And clapperclaw fair Venus rump, 
For III by help of teleſcope 
See what's beneath Hoop-peticoat, 
Jupiter Tle ſo twirl about © 
That Mercury ſhan't find him out, 
At Noon bright S, in Face Ill ſtare 0 


ny 
N. 


Let changing Luna, then beware, 
And Dragon's Tail, I off will tear. 
Sextile, Quartile, and Conjunction, 
Trine, Oppoſition, by compulſion, f 
Shall obey my ſtrict injunction. 
hl 2a Strange 


Strange revolutions ye ſhall hear, 
When Ide ſoar a loſt i in Air. fl 01 
O0 Monkey Night 17255 gi ola Cat 5 

muſing o ye the fire Ia ä | 

10 12 « Clo as I con pre 7 
Ter Joan Nel) ge 2 
Four hours ſhe held forth compleat U. 
In learned ſtrains of Billing's-Fate ; by: To 
Her doctrine ſure I. nere fy prget BY E. 
Poor creature did 0 foam os; Cn 10 8 
Till tatter 4 ſhift, was dripping i wet, 
Id wager crown when ſhe is de d 
Let the word Husband be her Text. FE 13.0 
She'l mold it into any faſhion... 5 


Different form or appellation, 
Concluding with ſharp Pplicatzon. | 
Beſides her I,ngs 0. 101 are made, 
I dare be hang d w en ſhe ſhe det Ne OE TO 
Juſt as fle match y claimed , Shy 
My Blowzabella 7445 dom. 
Whil Ion her ehe as, Meine 
Till rouz d hy ber. confounded al 
Then thief like I, "ſt e to my. f 
Where whin, 240 eep poſſi 705 dn in 9 lead. 
A 995 16 u upon. 
e hardſhips I had undergone, _ 
When I Ws el or Dan 
By carrying ſtage upon my Back,; 
Ind how with 17 11 429 el 'd thump, PE. 
Till Haten d li 01. amp; ; 1 
Net all zoo ſmall Ws turn 


Some day I ſcarce moi h̊ pence earn. The 
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The medicines I preſcrib d 1 fear, 
Ve poorer fort cannot come near, 
(For leg of mutton Pleaug) dear) 

E who can buy it eat your fil, 

With Turnip or Potatoe pill; 

To learned Doors I appeal, 

If ere good rump of Beef did fail; 

To eaſe a ſtomach ſharp and craving, 
Except t were g d to provoke Heaving; 
The want of this moſt wholſome ah, 
(For which I very often wiſh) **. 

The want of thus I ſay and money 

Hath foul diſſeaſes raii d in many, 

Such as grumbling in the gizard, 

With hagged looks, thin as wizard 

In guts it cauſeth mighty gripeing _ 
With ſlender ſtools ſcarce worth l. g, 
Great watering likewiſe 1 the chops 

At ſav'ry ſmell. of our Gooks:ſhops, © 

Theſe I ſay do moſily riſe 

By ſlighting of my remedies, 

But ye may blame your ſelves not me | 
\ Who gave advice without 4 fee. - Again, 
 Iwewd my preſent circumſtance, 7 
And found 1 tb World I did advance, 

| Such pleaſing thoughts did fancy tickle 

| To think how I my ſelf did wriggle, 

Into apparel fine as Beau 

| Good coat, campaign, and tilter 100 


Then ftraight I fell to "wracking Brain, 1 
Which way this gr aunder to maintain 
Which 


Aud uot appear in Rags again 


Which now have baniſh'd out of fight, * 
Cauſe my Son Toney they did fright. 
Who cry d Mamma, ſee ragg tripe ; 
Now ſince my fortune it doth riſe 

I have improv d my faculties, 

- For which end (unknown to bride) 
Two able Tinkers Tue employ'd, 


| 


Mho ve cleans d and ſauder d my Brain-pan, 


To furr d with dirt like wooden-cann. 
One who hath, a poetick vein 

Held faſt his Noſe then out did ſtrain, 

Some ſlimy juice diſtilld from Brain; 

The precious fluff that trick'd down, 

He ſtrait infus d into my crown ; 

Dr. quoth he you now may Rhyme, 


De other taught Aſtrology 

A Tquandam pupil to Lilly, 

Who was well vers d in palmiſtry. 

He could tell when maids were croſs d, 
And find out goods è re they were loſt 3 
To ſhew you he was good at ſomething, 
He d tell your meaning by your mumping 3 
This learned ſage fix'd me in chair, 
Bidding me full ins face to ſtare, 
Which when I did I ftunk thro' fear 
Then ſetting on a ſtearn look, 

Down he reached conjuring-book; 

My Son ſaid he fee you be true, 

To Ptolemy and all our crem; 

And that you ne re will forſake us, 


toy now muſt ſwear by Simon Magus, 


—_—_— — on em. cn Pens — — 


; 


Tour words Spontaneouſly will Chyme. -. 


Itrembling took the Bool and ſaid, 
What Sir, muſt I be conjurer made 2. 
Qyoth be that thing call d comurer, 

I nothing but a meer Bugbear, 
With which we gull poor ſample folks, 
Relating tales of John 4 Noakes, / 

If ſo ſaid I what need I ſwear? ' | 
Why, that this trnth you ll not dela, 


; 


If that be all I am content. 0 e 
I'll hide the truth; and lies II ven: 
8 Then placing large cap on my ſoul,” 4/0194 Wl 


That was of Signs and Planets full; 
As Sun, He-goat;” the Ram and Bull: * 
Thong br I my. head's like Draperiſbop, ' 
Painted like Firmament at top; | 
Be ſure ſaid be this cap you wear, 
At Nights when you on Plakets fare, - 
For knowledge you 'may'ſuck from thence, 
By learning of their influence. | 
With that he drew a mighty circle, 
| And having poſted me ith middle, 
He went directly to-meal-1ub, x 
And out, a whiskins globe did lug, 0 
| Kneel down quoth he and you 7 I Aub: 
Since you approve of our alliance, 
i Knight you one, o th ſtarry: * 
Then mumbling ore à ſett of words, 
Like good old Wife counting her beads : 
He with a wand, touch d me light © 
Chins ariſe, Stargropinig*Knieht 5 5 
So having bug'd and fweetly kiſs:4 me, | 
With ed, ben, he diſmisd me. Then 


Then homeward I, did nimbly trip, 
To ſee my Joan, now Ladybep. 
Nom Sirs to write my Fingers itch, 
Tet I'm at loſs on what to pitch; 
Jo write on politicks 1. fear, 


And phyſick mill not charges clear, 


But what can be for him too lug 
Who plain can read the ſtarry Skye, 


Whoſe charming face ſhall be my Beam. 


At lower objects I'll not aim. 

But reading of an Almanack 
Writ by ingenious Mr. K——p : 
I found my ſenſes nigh confounded, 
By ſeveral querzes he propounded, 
There were Enigma for to pleaſe ye 
And Paradoxes that wou'd teaze ye, 
With &ueftiens in Arithmetick, 
Im cock=ſure wou d pozle old Ni--k. 

As for the Paradoxical | 
I can ſolve one, and that is all, 
Tbe ſenſe doth to this Purpoſe run, 
There is a place beneath the Sun; 
of a pure and wholſome Air, 
Vet tis impoſſible a pair, 
Should agree, the ſpace of minute, 
That is my Bed, or De--ls in it; 
Fl * fs I'm content 
To forfeit all th Fleas that int: 
His Enigma Ive found out, 

But i ye ſeem, the truth to doubt, 

| & Jeon may r em crying aboui 


And plays are quite above my ſphere ; 


re likewiſe writ ſome of my own 

Which to the publickſhall be ſhewn, 

\ ff they will but encourage me 

[le pleaſe em with variety, 

Tho' I'le allow em but a week 

Into their myſteries, to-peep, - 

IF none do ſolve © em, in that time 

Ile do it, in facetions rhyme, N 

Don't think that Ile 12 months Aer 

An anſwer with my mouth erect, 

Like country man at nem ſign gaping, 

Or bear when he for dog is waiting. 
His queſtions mathematical, 

(For ſo I think he doth em cal) 


Jo read em it gave me enough, 
 They'y terms out of common uſe,  - 
| As enter hypotennfe, 
| Paralellogram, trapeziim, ñ 
| Words that would ftartle my old gane, 
Tread em ore and ore (confound * em, 
Hut I een left em as I found em. 
Nei gentlemen your humble ſlave © 
Dare not not preſume to take his- leave, 
' Without giving, a full narration 
O all his mighty preparation, 
For the ſublime and ſtarry Nation; 
Of late t as been my chiefeſt care 
When I from Ale-houſe time could ſpare, 
To ramble round about the Town 


In queſt of ſome fine lofty Room; 


Were worded with ſuch knopty hu, 5 _ uy 


Im 


At length on one I chanc d to hit, 
Gon:entent and for purpoſe fit, 
Perhaps yell ask, where ſtandeth is; 
I'm not aſhamed to declare it 
Being no leſs than Tholſel-garret, 
70 morrow Ill about it treat 
Pray Jove the Rent be not too great 

FA ze ftor d my ſelf with deel and all 

Of tackle. Aſtrological , - - 
A Sextant I have fitted thus; 
Into a ten foot Radiu,; 
Concentricl circlo I have ſlore, 
I think there's eight or half a ſcore; 
For to determine cuſps oth Sun 
Likewiſe a line Meridian, 
The large Braſs-Ball on Tholſel top, 
That s Fa 'd beneath the Weather-Cock ; 3 
Shall be my Globe when Painted new 
What ink ye Sirs, will it not do, 
My quandam Pole will nom 1 hope 
Serve me il room of Teleſcope ; 
But I am ſomething at a loſs, 
For Tube wherein to fix it 4—2, 
But Ile by help of Ladder level 

A croſs flout Ghantecleer it's Muzzle, 
Old Saturn then have at your Noddle. 


Priee one penny. 
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